The moft lamentable Tragedte 

Mer. God ye goodden faire gentlewoman. 

Nttr. Is it good den? 

Mer. Tis no lcffe I tell yec,for the bawdie hand of the dyal, 
is now vpon the prick of noone. 

Nur. Out vpon you, what a man are you? 

Re. One gentlewoman, that God hath madc,himfelf to mar. 
Nur. By my troth it is well faid>for himfelfe to mar quoth a ? 
Getleme ca any of you tel me whet I may find the yon" Rom to* 
Ro. I can tell you, but young Romeo will be older when you 
haue found him, then he was when you fought him : I am the 
youngeft of that name, for fault ofa worfe. 

Nttr. You fay well. 

Mer . Yea is the worft wel.very wcl took, ifaith, wifely, wifely, 
Nur. Ifyou be he fir, I defire fome confidence with you. 
“Ren. She will endite him to fome fupper. 

Mer, A baud, a baud, a baud. So ho. 

Ro. What haft thou found? 

Mer.Yko harefir,vnleffeaharefirinalenten pie, that isfome” 
thing ftalc and hoare ere it be fpent. 

An old hare hoare, and an old hare hoare is very good mcate in 
lent. 

But a hare that is hore,is too much for a fcorc,when it hores ere 
it be fpent. 

Romeo , will you come to your fathers? weelc to dinner thither. 
Ro. I will follow you. 

UMer, Farewell auncient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady. 1 

Exeunt. 

Nur. I pray you fir, what faweie merchant was this that was 
fo full of his roper ie? 

Ro. A gentleman Nurfe, that loues to heare himfelfe talke, 
and will fpeake more in a minutc,thcn hec will ftand too in a 
moneth. 

Nur. And a fpeake any thing againft me, He take him downe, 
and a were luftier then he is , and t i/ventie fuch lacks : and if I 
cannot,i!e finde thofc that fhall : feuruie knaue, I am none 
of his flu! t gills. I am none of his skaines mates, and thou muft 
- - : - “ ftand 


rtf Borneo and luliet. 

ftand by too and fuffer cuery knaue to vfe me at his plea, 
fare. 

Pet. I faw no man vfe you at his pk*afure:if I hid, my weapon 
ftiuld quickly haue bin out: I warrant you,] dare draw aftoone 
as an other man, if I fee occafion in a goodquarcl,& the law on 
my fide. 

Nttr. Now afore God, I am fo vext,that cuery part about me 
quiuers, skuruic knaue : pray you fir a word rand as I told you, 
my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what fhe bid me fay, I 
willkeepetomy feife:but firftlet me tell ye, if ye fhould leade 
h'erina fooles paradife,as they fay, it were a very grofle kind of 
behauior as they fay: for the Gentlewoman is yong: and there* 
fore, if you fhoSld dcale double with her , truly it were an ill 
thingtobcoffredteany Gentlewoman,and very wcakc dea- 
ling. 

Rom. Nurfe, commend metothyLadyandMiftrefteJpro- 
teft vnto thee. 

Nur.Good heart, and yfaithl wil tclher as ruuch:Lord,Lord, 
ihe will be a ioyfull woman. 

Ro, What wilt thou tell her Nurfe? thou dooeft not marlce 
me? 

Nur. I will tell her fir, that you do proteft, which as I takeit, 
is a gentlemanlike offer. 

^o.Bid her deuife fome means to come to fhrift this afternoon,. 
And there flic fhall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be fhrieued and marriedrhere is for thy paines. 

Nttr. No truly fir not a penny,. 

Ro. Go too, I fay you (hall. 

Nur. This afternoone fir, well Ihe fhall be there.. 

Ro, And flay good Nur fie behinde the Abbey wall,, 

Within this hourc my man fhall be withthec, 

And bring thee cordes made like a tackled ftayre,. 

Which to the high topgallant of my ioy, 

Muft be my conuoy in the fecret night. 

Farewell be truftie,and ile quit thy paines : 

Farewel, commend me to thy Miftreffe,. 
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